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The  Song  of  a Heathen 

Sojourning  in  Galilee,  A.  D.  32 


I. 

If  Jesus  Christ  is  a man, — 

And  only  a inan, — / say 
That  of  all  mankind  I cleave  to  him, 

And  to  him  will  I cleave  alway. 

IT 

If  Jesus  Christ  is  a God, — 

And  the  only  God, — / swear 
I will  follow  Him  through  heaven  and  hell, 
The  earth,  the  sea,  and  the  air! 

— Richard  Watson  Gilder. 
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The  Cross  and  the  Tomb 

The  Eternal  Daybreak 

By  William  S.  Abernethy, 

( Minister  Calvary  Baptist  Church,  Washington,  D.  C.) 

WE  SPEAK  of  the  Shadow  of  the  Cross. 

Why  not  talk  more  of  the  Glory  of 
the  Cross.  Shadows  suggest  gloom,  Glory 
suggests  brightness.  There  was  gloom  of  course 
that  day  so  long  ago  when  Jesus  was  crucified. 
We  read  that  there  was  darkness  over  all  the 
land  from  twelve  o’clock  until  three  of  that 
fateful  day.  Heavy  dark  clouds  perhaps  covered 
the  sky  and  hid  the  sun  from  view.  Nature 
seemed  to  have  garbed  herself  in  mourning. 
It  was  a day  of  tragedy  I know  and  yet  I insist 
that  it  is  quite  proper  to  talk  of  the  glory  of  the 
Cross  for  a brightness  came  from  it  that  has  trans- 
formed everything^' 

You  have  heard  of  the  Land  of  the  Midnight  Sun.  Sometime 
you  may  be  able  to  take  the  trip  up  the  rockbound  coast  of  Norway 
to  the  very  tip  of  that  interesting  land.  To  see  the  sun  shining  at 
midnight  with  the  brightness  of  noon  day  is  a never  to  be  forgotten 
sight.  For  five  weeks  it  never  sets  at  all.  There  is  no  night  or 
semblance  of  night.  The  great,  glorious  orb  of  day  comes  down  to- 
ward the  horizon  and  then  starts  back  again  without  ever  disappear- 
ing. Night  never  descends  during  these  five  weeks.  The  brightness  of 
day  holds  sway.  That  is  what  the  light  from  the  cross  has  done. 
It  is  eternal  day  ever  since  and  all  because  of  the  light  that  streams 
from  the  cross.  Thank  God  for  the  glory  of  the  cross.  It  has 
turned  darkness  into  day. 

Ever  been  lost  at  night  on  the  streets  of  a great  city?  Those 
who  were  in  Paris  during  the  war  when  the  Germans  were  making 
frequent  air  raids  know  what  inky  blackness  is.  Not  a light  any- 
where. Automobiles  crawled  along  without  headlights,  street 
lamps  were  unlit,  shutters  were  tightly  drawn  so  that  no  ray  of 
light  could  filter  out  to  be  seen  by  a raiding  enemy  air  man. 
Pedestrians,  who  were  obliged  to  be  on  the  street  after  nightfall, 
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groped  their  way  along  through  the  inky  blackness.  There  were 
frequent  collisions  and  many  were  getting  lost,  myself  among  the 
number.  All  at  once  a man  at  my  side  pulled  a flash  light  from 
his  pocket.  It  was  a life  saver.  It  may  have  been  a violation  of 
law,  probably  was,  but  it  was  a life  saver.  I got  my  bearings  and 
found  my  way  to  my  destination.  Many  a man  has  found  his  way 
to  the  Father  and  home  and  salvation  by  the  light  from  the  cross. 
Thank  God  for  the  glory  of  the  cross.  It  has  guided  many  a lost 
one. 

Ever  witness  a sunrise  in  the  mountains?  Tourists  will  climb 
to  the  top  of  a lofty  peak  for  the  sole  purpose  of  seeing  a sunrise. 
The  first  tints  of  approaching  day  appear  on  the  edges  of  the  clouds. 
The  tints  deepen  into  brilliant  colorings.  The  clouds  are  soon 
aflame.  ‘‘Day  is  coming,”  they  seem  to  shout.  Then  a tiny  rim 
of  light  appears  over  the  edge  of  the  horizon.  The  snow  on  the 
mountain  peak  catches  the  gleam  and  throws  it  back  in  sparkling 
brilliance.  “Day  has  come,”  nature  shouts  and  the  tired  climbers 
are  glad  they  made  the  effort.  What  a glorious  thing  is  the  dawn 
of  a summer  day.  That  is  the  kind  of  light  that  comes  from  the 
cross,  a light  like  the  coming  of  a new  day,  transforming  and 
beautifying  all  that  it  touches.  Thank  God  for  the  glory  of  the 
cross.  It  has  made  the  world  beautiful. 

Ever  stop  to  think  of  the  health  giving  power  of  light?  Disease 
germs  scatter  when  sunlight  enters.  Thousands  of  tenement 
dwellers  sleep  and  live  in  rooms  into  which  no  ray  of  sunlight  ever 
enters.  Disease  holds  sway  where  such  conditions  exist.  No 
human  being  ought  ever  to  live  in  quarters  where  sunlight  does  not 
enter.  Sunlight  means  life,  the  absence  of  it  death.  Turn  up  a 
flat  rock  in  the  field  and  see  the  crawling,  squirming,  wriggling 
things  scamper  to  find  cover.  They  cannot  endure  the  light. 
Goodness  and  purity  and  beauty  are  all  on  good  terms  with  light. 
The  foul  things  only  love  darkness.  Thank  God  for  the  glory  of 
the  cross.  It  means  life  and  hope  and  health. 

Yes,  I think  I prefer  to  talk  of  the  glory  of  the  cross,  rather 
than  its  gloom.  And  there  is  a glory  about  the  tomb,  too.  Tombs 
are  not  as  a rule  suggestive  of  glory.  Anything  but  that  as  a matter 
of  fact.  But  this  tomb  in  Joseph’s  garden  was  different.  When 
the  disciples  saw  the ‘body  of  Jesus  placed  in  the  tomb  all  their 
hopes  were  buried  there  with  Him.  The  bottom  had  completely 
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dropped  out  of  things.  And  then  three  dhys  later  He  appeared 
among  them  and  their  sorrow  was  turned  to  joy  and  their  tears 
to  laughter. 

Henry  Ward  Beecher  the  great  Brooklyn  preacher  was  walking 
the  streets  of  his  city  one  day.  It  was  one  of  those  disagreeable 
days  that  March  sometimes  brings,  Snow  was  falling,  the  wind 
was  howling,  the  ground  was  covered  with  slush.  Turning  a 
corner  he  saw  a little  newsboy  in  a peck  of  trouble.  The  wind  had 
overturned  the  stand  upon  which  he  had  piled  his  papers  together 
with  a slender  stock  of  apples  and  oranges.  Everything  lay  in 
confusion  on  the  side  walk  and  in  the  street.  Mr.  Beecher  helped 
the  lad  pick  up  his  wares  and  when  they  were  all  restored  to  their 
proper  place  he  caught  the  little  fellow  up  and  looked  into  his  face. 
Great  tears  were  coursing  down  his  cheeks.  “My  boy,  what’s 
the  matter?”  “Nothing  since  you  came,”  said  the  newsboy. 
That  is  the  message  of  the  cross  and  the  tomb  to  us  all.  Nothing 
matters  since  He  came  and  did  what  He  did.  And  so  I prefer  to 
speak  of  the  Glory  rather  than  the  Shadow  of  the  Cross  and  the 
Glory  of  the  tomb  rather  than  its  gloom.  Thank  God  for  Easter! 


From  Saul . 

“/  believe  it!  'Tis  thou,  God,  that  givest,  'tis  I who  receive: 

In  the  first  is  the  last,  in  thy  will  is  my  power  to  believe. 

All's  one  gift:  thou  canst  grant  it  moreover,  as  prompt  to  my  prayer, 

As  I breathe  out  this  breath,  as  I open  these  arms  to  the  air. 

From  thy  will,  stream  the  worlds,  life  and  nature,  thy  dread  Sabaoth: 

I will? — the  mere  atoms  despise  me!  Why  am  I not  loth 
T o look  that,  even  that  in  the  face  too?  Why  is  it  I dare 
Think  but  lightly  of  such  impuissance?  What  stops  my  despair? 

This; — 'tis  not  what  man  Does  which  exalts  him,  but  what  man  would  do! 
See  the  King — 


He  who  did  most,  shall  bear  most;  the  strongest  shall  stand  the  most  weak. 
'Tis  the  weakness  in  strength,  that  I cry  for!  my  flesh,  that  I seek 
In  the  Godhead!  I seek  and  I find  it.  O Saul,  it  shall  be 
A Face  like  my  face  that  receives  thee;  a Man  like  to  me. 

Thou  shalt  love  and  be  loved  by,  forever:  a Hand  like  this  hand 
Shall  throw  open  the  gates  of  new  life  to  thee!  See  the  Christ  stand!" 

— Robert  Browning. 
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Minisino  Says— 

The  Lure  of  the  Worth-While 


Diphtheria  Avas  raging  in  Nome, 
xAlaska,  frozen  in  and  shut  off  from  the 
balance  of  the  world  by  the  rigors  of  winter. 
Without  serum,  the  one  doctor  Avas  making 
a losing  fight. 

Leonard  Seppalla,  champion  drh'er  of 
Alaska,  Avith  his  team  of  unbeaten  huskies, 
Aolunteered  to  braAe  the  blizzard-SAA’ept 
North,  in  an  a^empt  to  delAer  300,000 
units  of  life-saAung  antitoxin  to  stricken 
Nome." 

It  AA'as  a race  against  death.  20  degrees 
beloAA'  zero.  A blinding  NorthAA’est  blizzard. 
Precious  Ha’Cs  at  stake.  Could  such  obsta- 
cles discourage  Seppalla  in  his  head-on  fight?  I haA'e  pictured 
Ben-Hur  urging  his  steeds  forAAard  to  victory,  but  my  imagination 
runs  riot  as  I see  Seppalla’s  grim  determination  as  he  faces  the 
hellish  storm. 

He  wins  his  race  to  Safety,  a little  settlement,  Avhere  Gunnar 
Kaason,  Avith  a team  of  Siberian  Malamutes,  AA*as  AA’aiting  to  relay 
the  serum  to  Nome.  Strange  things  happen  in  the  Frozen  North. 
After  Seppalla’s  hardships  and  heroism  comes  another  thrilling 
chapter.  Darkness  and  snowdrifts  and  an  increasing  blizzard 
shut  out  all  landmarks,  causing  Kaason  to  lose  the  trail.  He  had 
to  leaA'e  it  to  Balto,  his  lead  dog.  Balto  did  not  fail  him.  He 
literally  smelled  the  trail  through  the  snoAv,  and  at  the  head  of  the 
team  held  on  straight  for  Nome. 

The  epidemic  Avas  checked.  LKes  AAere  sa.xed,  Nome  and  the 
AA'orld  gave  thanks  to  the  braAery  of  Seppalla  and  Kaason,  and  to 
Balto,  who  kept  the  trail  in  the  blizzard. 

After  the  thrill  of  this  story  do  I hear  you  saying,  ‘Tt  must 
be  great  to  haA^e  an  opportunity  like  Seppalla  and  Kaason  to  do 
something  heroic?”  Shouldn’t  aac  all  try  to  develop  some  of  that 
heroic  stuff  that  must  be  in  us?  Cold,  ice,  and  blizzards  are  only 
obstacles.  The^^  occur  in  our  Ha’cs  CA’ery  day,  but  usually  in  a 
different  form.  Obstacles  are  the  strength-builders  to  the  strong. 

Come  on,  let’s  tackle  the  nearest  u'orth-while  task,  OA'ercome  it, 
and  by  so  doing  deA  elop  courage  and  strength  in  ourseh^es,  and  make 
life  richer  for  others. 
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Editorial  Notes 


Three  months  more  and  the  boys  will  be  sliding  down  old  Baldy, 
running  the  Pottawattomie  trail,  and  enjoying  the  broad  beach 
and  surf  at  Camp  Miniwanca. 


The  camper  or  leader  who  registers  a friend  for  camp  is  thereby 
rendering  the  finest  kind  of  missionary  service.  Many  splendid 
older  fellows  and  girls  will  get  their  first  real  insight  into  the  Four- 
fold life  through  some  camper  friends  who  were  interested  enough 
to  reserve  a place  for  them. 


The  dates  of  the  Boys’  Camp  are  exceedingly  well  timed.  College 
and  High  School  Campers  who  will  attend  Camp  Miniwanca  and 
who  plan  to  work  this  summer  can  take  their  needed  vacation  camp 
trip  immediately  following  school  and  in  the  meantime  can 
land  their  job  beginning  July  15th  and  then  work  right  on  through 
to  the  beginning  of  the  school  term  in  September.  The  fellows  who 
will  attend  Camp  Ossipee  have  an  equally  good  arrangement  for 
they  can  work  through  the  summer  and  take  the  last  two  weeks  off 
for  camp. 


From  many  sources  have  come  letters  indicating  the  splendid 
spirit  that  is  being  manifested  by  the  Founders  in  their  relationship 
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to  the  work  in  their  local  churches  and  communities.  One  example 
of  this  fine  attitude  of  the  Founders  is  that  of  the  recent  New  York 
State  Young  People’s  Conference  where  the  Founders  pitched  in 
with  all  their  might  to  give  their  very  best  selves  to  make  the  con- 
ference a complete  success.  This  is  as  it  should#  be.  The  word 
“Founder”  is  just  a quality  mark  like  “sterling”  is  to  silver.  The 
fact  that  you  are  a Founder  does  not  in  any  whit  alter  your  responsi- 
bility to  serve  and  to  be  your  own  best  self  all  the  time.  What  it 
really  does  do  is  to  increase  that  responsibility. 

Quoting  from  the  leaflet  ''The  Founders'" — "The  Purpose  of  It 
All" — “There  is  but  one  Purpose,  and  that  is  partnership  with  the 
great  Founder,  in  the  development  and  spread  of  the  Gospel  of  the 
Jesus  Way.  The  Founders  is  not  an  organization.  It  is  a fellowship 
of  like-minded  older  boys  and  girls  and  men  and  women  who  have 
caught  a vision  of  their  place  in  the  great  program  of  Christian 
education  and  who  are  eager  to  work  shoulder  to  shoulder  in  places 
of  leadership  in  their  respective  churches  and  communities.  The 
Founders  are  a virile,  aggressive,  serving  group  of  young  people 
who  believe  in  an  efficient,  serving  relationship  to  the  church  and 
its  Founder,  Jesus  Christ.” 

One  of  the  happy  incidents  of  the  “happy”  New  York  State 
Conference  was  the  annual  meeting  of  the  campers.  The  Confer- 
ence leaders  emphasized  the  fact  that  of  course  it  would  be  up  to  the 
campers  to  decide  where  they  would  go  to  get  training,  the  big  point 
being  to  go  somewhere. 


Tonight,  Kinji,  Songanox  and  I leave  for  Camp  Miniwanca  to 
locate  the  exact  sites  for  the  new  camp  buildings,  to  lay  out  the 
wonderful  tent  streets  up  along  the  ridges  of  the  wooded  dunes,  to 
plan  for  building  the  road  into  camp  and  to  look  after  many  other 
details  incident  to  getting  the  camp  in  shape  for  you  this  summer. 
Can  you  feel  the  thrill  of  it?  Now,  everybody,  let’s  sing. 
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There  was  a young  man  named  Wadjep.' 

Who  was  filled  with  exceeding  great  pep, 

He  borrowed  a car, 

And  got  quite  a jar — 

Says  he:  “It  isn’t  scratched  yet!” 

We  really  would  like  to  know  why  Wadjepi  didn’t  break  the  volley 
ball  post  on  a rainy  afternoon  so  that  Apollo  wouldn’t  have  to 
work  so  hard  getting  the  post  replaced  in  time  for  tribal  games. 
“Accidents  will  happen  in  the  best  regulated  camps.” 


Blah!  Blah!  Blah!  Blah!  Blah! 


Where  folks  try  to  make  the  words  “impart”  and  “map”  rhyme 
Maniac  is  a good  name  for  them. 

Ippy  ki  yi  ki  yi  ki  yi 
Ippy  ki  yi  ki  yi  ki  yi 
Whoa  up.  Whoa  up 
Maine 


Blah!  Blah!  Blah!  Blah!  Blah! 


It’s  too  bad  such  a small  thing  as  a piece  of  a pump  would  break 
up  a perfectly  good  organization.  Kinji’s  order  of  the  “Dirty  Dozen” 
was  popular  only  for  a short  time— just  long  enough  for  Kinji  to  get 
himself  elected  President.  Again  we  say,  “ ’Stoo  bad,  ’stoo  bad.” 


Blah!  Blah!  Blah!  Blah!  Blah! 


One  night  Ned  Lawson  came  to  see 
The  very  best  camp  of  the  entire  three, 

She  stayed  a short  time  and  alas  and  alack! 

She  planned  to  leave  early  one  morn  and  go  back 
But  the  automo  fliv  refused  to  budge  • 

When  Kicica  gave  it  a gentle  nudge. 

Said  he  to  Miss  Ned:  “Tis  sad  to  relate 


Page  Eight 


The  Founders 


But  ’sno  use,  pos-i-tive-ly,  you  can’t  keep  that  date. 
Honestly  Kicica,  did  you  turn  the  key  to  the  engine? 

Blah!  Blah!  Blah!  Blah!  Blah! 


Group  leader  to  First  Year  Camper:  “You  seem  to  be  a pretty 
good  mathematician — tell  me,  what  would  the  “try-oh”  added  to 
the  “Queer-tette”  make?” 

First  Year  Camper:  “Most  anything  except  music!” 


Chorus:  Keep  on  trying,  keep  on  trying!  etc. 

Blah!  Blah!  Blah!  Blah!  Blah! 


The  six  chiefs  and  all  of  the  braves  of  the  Camp  extend  to  Wicha- 
da  their  heartfelt  sympathy  in  his  recent  bereavement — the  loss 
of  his  youthful  moustache. 


Blah!  Blah!  Blah!  Blah!  Blah! 


Reprint  from  Vanity  Fair  Enough:  “On  the  afternoon  of  July 

26th  a style  show  was  put  on  by  the  Orwig-Miller  Co.  predicting 
the  fall  fashions.  Lady  Orwig  and  Mme.  Miller  displayed  the 
latest  sport  clothes  (as  advance  news  from  Paris  has  it).  A charming 
model  with  golden  locks  presented  the  following  costume — a close- 
fitting  hat  of  nondescript  style,  a trim  waist  of  dainty  batiste  with  a 
jacket  of  cerise  broadcloth  bound  with  white  silk,  a skirt  of  straight 
lines  made  of  a brilliant  shade  of  green  flannel.  The  shoes  and 
stockings  were  in  keeping  with  the  rest  of  the  costume — heavy  tan 
wool  golf  socks  and  serviceable  sport  shoes  of  the  same  color. 

“Another  model  was  still  more  artistically  gowned.  This  model 
wore  a black  picture  hat  which  set  off  a lovely  gown  of  rose  change- 
able taffeta,  draped  over  a navy  blue  silk  foundation.  Black  shoes 
and  stockings  were  chosen  to  complete  the  costume.  The  model 
carried  in  one  hand  a beautiful  bag  and  in  the  other  the  picturesque 
sunshade  which  will  still  be  popular  in  the  coming  season.” 

Two  guesses,  campers,  who  were  the  models? 


Blah!  Blah!  Blah!  Blah!  Blah! 
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Our  Four-Folder  Cross-Word  Puzzle. 

By  Nora  Tipton 


Horizontal  Vertical 


2. 

Grew. 

1. 

A prefix  meaning  again  or  anew. 

10. 

To  wander  from  the  right  way. 

2, 

Resembling  the  rainbow. 

12. 

Last  letter  in  the  Greek  alphabet. 

3. 

First  four  letters  of  cohesive. 

13. 

Name  of  an  atom  or  molecule. 

4. 

Reams  (ab) . 

15. 

Preposition. 

5. 

Errors  excepted  (ab). 

16. 

Events  thought  to  portend  good  or  evil. 

6, 

In  motion. 

18. 

Each  (ab). 

7. 

Identical, 

20. 

That  is. 

8. 

One  who  eats. 

22. 

A reptile^  resembling  the  frog. 

9. 

A preposition. 

25. 

A town  in  Missouri. 

11. 

Right  Worshipful  (ab). 

27. 

United  by  treaty. 

14. 

In  anatomy,  a bone. 

28. 

The  Supreme  Being. 

17. 

Height  of  man. 

29. 

Gold  (ab). 

19. 

Conjunction. 

30. 

Topographical  Engineers  (ab). 

21. 

An  originator,  builder. 

31. 

Manganese  (ab). 

23. 

Minister  of  religion  in  Turkey. 

32. 

A prefix  meaning  around. 

24. 

A prefix  meaning  two. 

33. 

A boy’s  name. 

25. 

Advertisement  (ab) , 

35. 

Sound  made  by  a cat. 

26. 

Titles. 

38. 

A ruling  Prince  of  India. 

33. 

Tantalum  (ab). 

40. 

To  stand  up. 

34. 

.A  tribe  of  Indians  of  No.  Dakota. 

41. 

South  Carolina  (ab) . 

35. 

A human  being. 

42. 

North  Dakota  (ab). 

36. 

A conjunction  meaning  otherwise. 

44. 

The  religion  of  Mohammed. 

37. 

Sound  judgment. 

45. 

Used  in  chemistry  to  denote  the  pres- 

39. 

The  Saviour  of  Men, 

ence  of  iodine. 

41. 

Free  from  danger. 

47. 

Personal  pronoun . 

43. 

To  vibrate  or  tremble. 

48. 

Good  will. 

44. 

A cry  of  pleasure  or  triumph. 

51, 

Unit, 

46. 

A preposition. 

53. 

A stylet. 

47. 

A personal  pronoun. 

49. 

Verb  intransitive. 

50. 

A suffix  denoting  alcohol  in  Chemistry. 

52. 

A unit  of  measure  used  by  printers  in 

the  U.  S.  A. 
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Hobbies 


Oh,  our  leaders  are  so  jolly 

But  they  have  their  weak  points  too; 
Each  one  has  his  hobby 
Now  here  is  one  on  you: 


— Kicica 
‘Positively  it  is  the  truth.'' 


— Wadjepi 

“Just  watch  your  step  when  you 
• wash  your  feet!” 
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— Kodaya 


— Kinji 

“I’m  the  official  socializer.  Let  no  man 
usurp  my  position.” 


^1924 


— Canwicasa. 

“Just  get  in  line  and  follow  me!” 

Oh,  our  leaders  are  so  jolly 

And  we  know  they  are  true  blue 
Although  they  have  their  hobbies 

We’ll  give  a cheer  for  you.  Yea — Leaders! 

— Beatrice  (Trixie)  McIntyre. 
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Edna  Eby,  Beacons  1921,  to  Mr.  Donald  Ford  of  Portsmouth, 
Ohio,  on  July  10,  1924. 


Alice  Davison  of  Canton,  Ohio,  to  Mr.  Horace  W.  Troop,  Contin- 
entals 1916. 


On  September  3,  1924,  Anastacia  Ridlen,  Kiwada  1924,  to  Mr. 
Donald  L.  Remy.  Address  Knoxville,  la. 


Mary  Elizabeth  Frank  of  Chicago,  Guardian  1919,  on  December 
10,  1924,  to  Mr.  William  K.  Farris. 


On  Christmas  Eve  at  Dayton,  Ohio,  Helen  Stockstill  to  Mr. 
Charles  Hill,  Adwos  1924,  At  home  1412  N.  Main  St.,  Dayton, 
Ohio. 

Lottie  Kokensparger  of  Columbus,  Ohio,  leader  1922,  to  Mr. 
Virgil  D.  Loughman.  

On  November  11,  1923,  at  Paris,  111.,  Laura  DuBois,  Challengers 
1923,  to  Mr.  Eugene  Blary.  Address  304  W.  North  St.,  Danville, 
Illinois. 

On  October  4,  1924,  at  St.  Louis,  Missouri,  Elizabeth  Engel, 
Beacons  1921,  to  Mr.  Samuel  G.  Hallett.  Address  5318  Northland 
Av.,  St.  Louis,  Missouri. 
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“In  cadence — exercise.”  Can  you  hear  him,  young  Hobe,  in  the 
Boys’  Camp  of  1950  when  he  takes  his  Dad’s  place  in  putting  the 
bunch  through  their  paces  in  the  setting  up  exercises?  His  real 
name  is  John  Hobart  Hill,  born  January  21,  1925.  Johnny  is  to  be 
congratulated  on  having  such  a nice  Daddy  and  Mother.  See  you 
in  the  1940  Camp,  Hobe? 


“Yay  ‘Swede’  sock  it  here.”  That’s  little  Hobe  Hill  yelling  to  his 
friend  “Swede”  Jensen  on  the  ball  field  in  the  1940  Camp.  Who’s 
“Swede”  Jensen?  Why  bless  your  heart,  haven’t  you  heard  the 
news?  Well,  here  it  is.  Nels  Paul  Jensen  born  in  Westfield,  New 
York.  Father,  Roy  Jensen,  Victors  1919. 


And  now  to  balance  things  up  we  will  introduce  to  you  two  nice 
young  ladies  who  are  looking  forward  to  taking  their  seats  in  the 
Council|Circle  for  the  first  time  in  the  Camp  of  1940. 

Adelaide  May  Bibb,  born  February  14,  1924,  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Alford  G.  Bibb.  Adelaide’s  mother  was  Mary  Jane  Hibberd, 
Trail  BHzers,  1920. 


Patricia  Ann  Blaser  is  the  other  new  arrival  but  our  correspond- 
ent didn’t  give  us  the  date.  Patricia  Ann’s  mother  is  Wanda  Al- 
spach  Blaser  of  Marion,  Ohio,  Wigeopos,  1918. 
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The  Devotional  Reading  of  the  Bihle 

By  Charles  E.  Jefferson,  D.  D. 

Pastor  of  The  Broadway  Taherjiacle  Church  of  New  York  City 

By  the  devotional  reading  of  the  Bible  is  meant  reading  it, 
not  for  the  study  of  its  structure  and  literary  form,  nor  for 
information  concerning  its  authors  or  the  times  in  which  they  wrote, 
but  for  the  feeding  of  the  heart,  the  moulding  of  the  disposition, 
the  building  up  of  character.  We  read  the  Bible  devotionally  when 
we  read  it  for  the  purpose  of  cleansing  our  spirit,  refining  our  tem- 
per, and  deepening  our  devotion  to  God.  Our  fathers  read  the 
Bible  devotionally — for  the  good  of  their  soul.  They  read  it  as 
a means  of  grace.  Such  reading  should  have  a place  in  our  lives. 
Here  are  five  suggestions: 

I.  Read  on!  Pay  no  attention  to  verse  or  chapter  divisions. 
They  are  a mechanical  device  introduced  for  the  sake  of  convenience 
of  reference,  but  are  often  an  incumbrance  to  the  reader.  Never 
read  the  Bible  by  verses.  You  cannot  read  Dickens  or  Tennyson 
or  Lamb  or  Froude  so.  Read  on!  Do  not  stop  when  you  come 
to  obscure  words  or  unintelligible  expressions.  Read  on!  When 
you  come  upon  a word  you  do  not  understand,  do  not  look  it  up 
in  a dictionary,  read  on!  Save  the  hard  words  for  some  day  when 
you  want  to  study.  Do  as  you  do  at  the  dinner  table  when  you 
are  eating  fish.  When  you  come  to  a bone,  you  lay  it  aside  and  go 
on  eating.  The  table  is  no  place  for  the  study  of  anatomy.  When 
you  use  the  Bible  as  a form  of  food,  lay  the  bones  aside  and  go  on 
eating. 

II.  Halt  whenever  a word  or  an  idea  hits  you.  Most  of  us  are 
intellectually  drowsy  much  of  the  time.  But  all  of  us  now  and  then 
open  our  mental  eyes.  An  idea  will  sometimes  stab  us  awake. 
Whenever  this  happens,  stop  where  you  are  and  give  the  idea  a 
chance  to  make  its  mark  on  you.  An  idea  is  a goblet.  If  it  appeals 
to  you,  stop  and  drink  the  last  drop  of  its  meaning.  An  idea  is  a 
light.  If  it  flashes  on  you  so  brightly  that  it  startles  you,  stop  and 
bathe  your  eyes  in  its  radiance.  If  you  are  in  the  mood  do  not  let 
it  go  until  it  blesses  you. 

HI.  If  a train  of  thought  starts  from  the  roundhouse  of  your 
mind,  jump  on  and  ride  to  the  end  of  the  line.  The  Bible  is  a won- 
derful book  in  starting  trains  of  thought.  If  a sentence  makes  you 
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think  of  something  that  once  happened,  and  that  event  causes  you 
to  think  of  another,  and  that  of  a third,  go  right  on  whither  the 
Spirit  leads.  When  a sentence  brings  before  your  mind’s  eye  a 
person,  that  person  will  possibly  suggest  another,  and  he  still 
another,  and  before  you  know  it,  you  will  be  thinking  of  some  one 
in  the  other  world.  The  Bible  is  a great  book  in  the  task  of  linking 
the  two  worlds  together.  Let  it  do  its  perfect  work. 

IV.  Begin  with  pictures.  Children  always  do,  and  there  is  a 
child  in  the  heart  of  the  oldest  of  us.  We  never  outgrow  our  love 
of  pictures.  Begin  with  the  pictures  of  Jesus.  We  call  them 
parables.  There  are  thirty  of  them  in  the  first  three  gospels.  Seven 
of  these  are  in  Matthew  XIII,  and  three  of  them  in  Luke  XV. 
Begin  with  them.  There  is  another  kind  of  picture,  called  allegory. 
There  are  only  two  of  these,  one  in  John  X,  and  the  other  in  John 
XV.  After  the  pictures,  you  are  ready  for  Jesus’  sermons.  There 
are  two  of  these  greater  than  all  the  others.  The  first  is  called 
'‘The  Sermon  on  the  Mount,”  Matthew  V-VI  and  VII.  The 
second  is  called  "The  Upper  Room  Discourse,”  John  XIII,  XIV, 
XV,  XVI  and  XVII.  Keep  these  eight  sermon-chapters  together. 

There  are  four  chapters  of  Paul’s  letters  which  you  do  well  to 
read  first;  they  are  the  greatest  of  all,  and  the  simplest  of  all: 
Romans  VIII  and  XII,  and  1 Corinthians  XIII  and  XV.  These 
four  chapters  alone  are  enough  to  give  Paul  a place  among  the 
immortals.  They  are  able,  if  dissolved  in  the  blood,  to  make  any 
man  or  woman  strong  and  courageous  and  joyful.  After  these 
read  James  III,  and  1 John  III  and  IV,  and  also  the  eleventh  chapter 
of  the  Letter  to  the  Hebrews,  and  never  stop  until  you  come  to 
the  end  of  the  second  verse  of  the  twelfth  chapter,  where  the  argu- 
ment really  ends. 

When  you  have  read  and  reread  many  times  these  twenty  chap- 
ters in  the  New  Testament,  read  twenty  chapters  in  the  old  Testa- 
ment. Begin  with  the  poetry.  There  are  ten  Psalms  which  make 
an  excellent  beginning:  Psalms  I,  VIII,  XIX,  XXIII,  XLII, 

LI,  XC,  XCI,  cm  and  CXXXIX.  Next  pass  on  to  the  Prophets. 
Isaiah  is  the  greatest  of  all,  and  no  chapters  are  greater  than  I, 
XL,  LI  1 1 and  LVIII.  The  thirty-first  chapter  of  Jeremiah  and 
the  eithteenth  chapter  of  Ezekiel,  and  the  sixth  chapter  of  Micah 
are  chapters  of  cardinal  importance,  and  with  each  one  of  them 
you  can  spend  many  a profitable  hour.  The  Book  of  Proverbs 


Page  Sixteen 


The  Founders 


is  a rich  mine  of  wisdom,  and  in  chapter  XVI  you  can  dig  for  many 
a day.  After  you  have  read  these  forty  chapters  forty  times,  you 
will  be  able  to  pick  out  forty  other  chapters  for  yourself. 

V.  At  the  end  of  your  reading,  put  on  what  you  have  read. 
An  idea  is  a coat.  Put  it  on  and  see  how  it  fits.  After  you  have 
tried  it  on  yourself,  try  it  on  your  church,  your  city,  your  nation, 
and  the  world.  For  instance,  if  you  have  been  reading  the  Golden 
Rule,  put  it  on.  See  how  you  look  in  it  compared  with  your  appear- 
ance in  your  habitual  dress.  Put  it  on  your  church.  Do  you 
recognize  your  church  when  wearing  the  Golden  Rule?  Put  it 
on  your  city  and  your  nation.  In  what  respects  would  they  change 
their  attitude  and  conduct  if  they  should  come  to  feel  that  this 
rule  is  a law  from  heaven  for  them?  Fit  it  on  the  human  race.  It 
belongs  there.  It  is  for  nations  as  well  as  for  individuals,  it  is  uni- 
versal and  not  local,  it  is'  everlasting  and  not  temporary.  After 
your  reading,  always  fall  to  dreaming.  Dream  of  what  the  world 
would  be  if  only  every  man  and  every  woman  should  on  every  day 
of  all  the  year  obey  the  Golden  Rule. 

*Reprini  by  permission  of  Broadway  Tabernacle  Tract,  13 — Editor. 


Homage 

Master  of  manhood.  Lord  of  Life, 
Lover  of  mankind  everywhere. 
Thine  was  the  triumph  of  sacrifice. 
The  threnody  of  prayer. 

Christ  of  the  realm  of  righteousness. 
Lord  of  the  regnancy  of  soul. 

Thine  is  the  homage  of  nobleness. 
The  loyalty  of  love. 

Triumph  of  manhood.  Light  of  life; 
Essence  of  God’s  eternal  care. 

Grant  us  anew  Thy  cup  to  drink. 
Thy  baptism  to  share. 

— Kodaya. 
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Kicua 

Who  Also  is  Named  Miss  Elizabeth  Nutting 


MISS  ELIZABETH  NUTTING  was  born  in  Iowa.  Her  for- 
bears constitute  a professional  family  of  teachers  and  physi- 
cians. She  comes  of  a group  that  has  added  greatly  to  the  strength 
of  the  West. 

Miss  Nutting’s  childhood  and  youth  was  little  in  difference  from 
that  of  America’s  other  daughters,  only  that  she  was  reared  in  a 
University  professor’s  home.  She  was  an  honor  student  in  High 
School  and  was  granted  the  degree  of  Bachelor  of  Arts  by  Iowa 
University.  Her  graduate  work  was  pursued  in  the  Training  School 
of  The  National  Council  of  Young  Women’s  Christian  Associations, 
the  Chicago  School  of  Civics  and  Philanthropy  and  at  present  she 
is  a graduate  student  for  the  Doctorate  in  Boston  University. 
Academically,  she  is  Elizabeth  Nutting,  A.  B.,  M.  R.  E. 

Miss  Nutting  has  had  a rich  professional  experience.  She  began 
her  career  as  Physical  Director  and  Girls’  Work  Secretary  in  the 
Keokuk,  Iowa,  Young  Women’s  Christian  Association.  She 
practiced  United  Charities  Work  and  lived  in  Chicago  Commons 
Settlement.  As  Girls’  Work  Secretary  of  the  Erie,  Pennsylvania, 
Young  Women’s  Christian  Association,  she  taught  the  credit  course 
on  Character  Building  in  the  Erie  High  School  and  built  the  Erie 
“Y”  Girls’  Camp.  For  a year  she  served  the  Erie,  Pennsylvania, 
Sunday  School  Association  and  for  two  years  was  Associate  Super- 
intendent of  the  Young  People’s  Division  of  the  Pennsylvania 
Sabbath  School  Association.  Rich  in  practical  experience  in  young 
people’s  work  promotion,  she  gave  up  her  field  service  to  strengthen 
and  extend  her  educational  grasp  on  the  principles  of  religious 
education.  To  do  so  she  entered  the  School  of  Religious  Education 
of  Boston  University  as  a graduate  student. 

Miss  Nutting  is  a born  camper.  She  built  the  Erie  “Y”  Girls’ 
Camp,  also  far-famed  ‘'Camp  Caledon,”  the  summer  headquarters 
for  the  Sunday  School  girls  of  Erie  County.  She  directed  Camp 
Caledon  and  also  the  Pennsylvania  state-wide  camp  for  girls.  In 
the  International  Older  Girls’  Camp-Conferences,  she  held  high 
place  as  a leader  and  is  an  Associate  Director  and  Faculty  Member 
of  The  American  Youth  Foundation  Camp-Conferences.  No 
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camper  needs  a list  of  qualifications  for  Miss  Nutting.  She  is  a 
part  of  the  camp-training  enterprise. 

The  writer  met  Miss  Nutting  just  when  she  was  experiencing 
the  growing  pains  of  a Girls’  Work  Secretary.  He  appreciated  and 
still  appreciates  her  single-handed  struggle  to  get  a City  Young 
Women’s  Christian  Association  to  conform  its  program  to  the 
principles  and  content  of  a Church  program  for  girls.  The  uneven 
combat  ended  in  a temporary  defeat,  which  later  led  to  a more 
generous  National  cooperation.  Miss  Nutting’s  service  in  the 
local  church  and  community  forms  of  young  people’s  work  has 
yielded  large  results  in  organization,  program  and  personality, 
rightly  directed.  We  even  venture  to  predict  a big  contribution 
on  her  part  to  adolescent  religious  life  in  the  days  ahead,  even  if 
it  is  not  good  form  to  speculate  in  futures  these  days. 

To  different  folks,  she  has  a different  appeal,  but  to  us  Foundation 
camperfolk  she  is  a good  camper-comrade  of  helpful  eagerness  and 
our  name  for  her  is  Kicua — ‘‘Good  Comrade.”  — J.  L.  A. 

Prospice 

Fear  death? — to  feel  the  fog  in  my  throat, 

The  mist  in  my  face, 

When  the  snows  begin,  and  the  blasts  denote 
I am  nearing  the  place. 

The  power  of  the  night,  the  press  of  the  storm. 

The  post  of  the  foe; 

Where  he  stands,  the  Arch  Fear  in  a visible  form. 

Yet  the  strong  man  must  go: 

For  the  journey  is  done  and  the  summit  attained, 

A nd  the  barriers  fall, 

Tho'  a battle's  to  fight  ere  the  guerdon  be  gained. 

The  reward  of  it  all. 

I was  ever  a fighter,  so — one  fight  more. 

The  best  and  the  last! 

I would  hate  that  death  bandaged  my  eyes,  and  forbore. 

And  bade  me  creep  past. 

No!  let  me  taste  the  whole  of  it,  fare  like  my  peers 
The  heroes  of  old. 

Bear  the  brunt,  in  a minute  pay  glad  life's  arrears 
Of  pain,  darkness  and  cold. 

For  sudden  the  worst  turns  the  best  to  the  brave. 

The  black  minute's  at  end. 

And  the  elemefits'  rage,  the  fiend-voices  that  rave, 

Shall  dwindle,  shall  blend. 

Shall  change,  shall  become  first  a peace  out  of  pain. 

Then  a light,  then  thy  breast, 

O thou  soul  of  my  soul!  I shall  clasp  thee  again. 

And  with  God  be  the  rest!  $ — Robert  Browning. 


To  Kicua 


MISS  ELIZABETH  NUTTING,  it 
is  good  fun  either  to  work  or  play 
with  you.  The  class  room  or 
the  athletic  field  testify  to  your  prowess. 
Some  of  us,  because  of  your  wisdom,  no 
longer  fear  H2O  in  quantity.  We  even 
aspire  to  enjoy  the  “aqua  pura”  as  you 
do  and  would  consider  it  a crowning  honor 
to  handle  our  canoe,  as  you  do  yours. 

We  want  to  thank  you,  too,  for  the  quiet 
informing  instruction  of  the  Mystery 
Circle.  We  are  indebted  to  you  for  the 
better  understanding  of  ourselves.  We 
treasure  also  the  inspiration  of  the  Tryst, 
as  you  guided  our  thinking  in  the  rays  of 
the  setting  sun.  We  will  not  forget  the 
individual  chat  and  advice  of  the  in- 
between  moment  by  the  porch  or  on  the 
beach. 

Kicua,  you  really  are  a gilt-edge,  num- 
ber one,  all-round  good  comrade! 


MISS  ELIZABETH  NUTTING 


HERBERT  C.  MAYER 


To  Kicica 


Herbert  C.  MAYER,  your  com- 
rades in  the  field,  on  the  faculty 
and  on  the  Camp-Conference  head- 
quarter’s staff  are  glad  to  share  your  help- 
ful friendship. 

As  Director,  your  campers — graduate 
and  undergraduate — are  happy  in  your 
Chieftainship.  As  you  have  shared  our 
play  and  directed  our  study,  we  have 
caught  the  contagion  of  your  enthusiastic, 
purposeful  spirit. 

As  Teacher,  you  have  pointed  the  road 
to  service  and  usefulness  for  us  as  our  daily 
stint  and  with  you  we  share  the  dedication 
of  The  Way.  We  are  glad  to  be  your 
fellow-travelers. 

Herbert  C.  Mayer,  we  are  your  friends. 
We  appreciate  your  interest  and  we  wish 
you  God-speed  in  your  field  of  effort. 
We  like  you  best  as  Kicica — “Comrade  of 
Mine.’’ 
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Who  Also  Is  Named  Herbert  C.  Mayer 


PROFESSOR  HERBERT  C.  MAYER  was  born  in  Chicago, 
Illinois,  thirty-two  years  ago  on  November  the  sixth.  His 
family  on  both  sides  were  early  settlers  in  Illinois,  coming  from 
the  German  fatherland.  America  had  no  stauncher  citizens  than 
these  early  prairie  home-builders.  His  father  and  mother  are 
known  to  all  good  campers  as  Etut  and  Etut-jima.  His  father 
was  the  first  Business  Manager  of  the  Older  Boys’  and  Older  Girls’ 
Camp-Conferences. 

Mr.  Mayer  was  educated  in  the  Public  Schools  of  Chicago  and 
Omaha.  He  was  graduated  from  Oberlin  in  1915  and  received 
his  Master  of  Arts  from  Boston  University.  At  Oberlin  he  was  an 
honor  scholar,  the  leader  of  the  Dramatic  Association,  winner  of 
the  Oratorical  Contest  and  while  doing  all  this  was  the  school 
reporter  for  the  Cleveland  Plain  Dealer.  The  six  months  follow- 
ing his  graduation  from  Oberlin,  he  studied  in  its  Theological 
School  at  Oberlin  but  finished  the  year  at  home  in  magazine 
writing.  Some  of  his  work  appeared  in  our  best  literary  periodicals. 

The  lure  of  a new  profession,  however,  cast  its  spell  on  him  and 
it  was  not  very  long  before  he  was  serving  the  Cook  County  Sun- 
day School  Association  as  Secondary  Division  Superintendent. 
Later  he  accepted  a call  to  the  Hennepin  County  (Minneapolis) 
Sunday  School  Association  for  a similar  service,  but  was  able  to 
lead  the  young  people’s  work  of  this  association  for  only  a short 
time  on  account  of  the  World  War. 

With  the  entrance  of  the  United  States  into  the  strife  in  Europe 
Mr.  Mayer  offered  himself  to  the  aviation  branch  of  the  service 
and  was  accepted.  Ground  work,  air  work  and  military  science 
followed  and  at  the  close  of  the  conflict,  it  was  Lieutenant  Mayer, 
who  greeted  us. 

On  his  honorable  discharge  from  the  army.  Lieutenant  Mayer 
became  the  Young  People’s  Superintendent  of  the  Ohio  Sunday 
School  Association  until  he  accepted  the  Chair  of  Young  People’s 
Specialization  in  the  School  of  Religious  Education  of  Boston 
University.  In  this  latter  capacity,  he  has  proved  himself  an 
excellent  teacher  and  is  giving  an  academic  cast  to  young  people’s 
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methodology  as  well  as  voicing  the  principles  of  adolescent  religious 
education  in  a masterly  way. 

Professor  Mayer  is  an  author,  having  written  many  literary  and 
technical  articles.  His  book,  The  Church’s  Program  For  Young 
People,  is  the  standard  text  on  the  subject  and  is  a promise  of  still 
further  contributions  in  his  Feld. 

Professor  Mayer’s  home  life  is  a fitting  background  to  his  pro- 
fessional outlook.  His  charming  wife  is  Elsie  Hauser,  of  Louis- 
ville, Kentucky,  and  the  Whosuma  or  Shining  Eyes  of  camp  days. 
She  is  a medalist-graduate  of  the  Older  Girls’  Camp-Conference. 
Three  children,  Jane,  Herbert,  Jr.,  and  Ann  complete  the  home  roll. 

In  1921,  he  was  appointed  the  Director  of  the  New  England 
Older  Boys’  and  Older  Girls’  Camp-Conferences  and  will  continue 
as  the  Director  of  Camp  Ossipee.  His  camp-conference  experience 
has  been  very  broad.  With  the  exception  of  a year  in  Arkansas, 
he  has  been  closely  associated  as  group  leader,  faculty  member 
and  director  in  the  camp-conferences  of  the  four-fold  life  and 
personality  camps. 

On  a moonlight  night,  when  the  adult  camp  was  fast  asleep,  a 
little  group  sat  on  the  pebbly  beach  by  the  lakeside.  It  was  two 
years  before  the  first  camp-conference  became  a fact  and  the 
founder  of  the  idea  unfolded  his  dream  to  this  little  group  of  eager 
hearers.  Professor  Mayer  was  one  of  the  group  and  a part  of  the 
camp-conference  idea  from  the  start. 

The  writer  has  known  Mr.  Mayer  from  boyhood  days  and  has 
seen  his  fine  personality  grow  with  the  years.  Of  a scholarly- 
student  trend,  he  is  well  fitted  by  nature,  experience  and  training 
to  lead  out  as  the  academic  voice  of  religious  education  for  youth. 
His  biggest  contribution  in  his  special  field  is  in  the  forming  and 
the  future  will  be  richer  because  of  his  sincere  regard  for  his  pro- 
fession. His  friendship  is  a privilege  and  an  inspiration.  It  is 
sought  by  his  students.  It  is  the  joy  of  his  comrades.  In  The 
American  Youth  Foundation’s  Camps  we  name  him  Kicica — 
“Comrade  of  Mine.’’  — J.  L.  A. 

God  In  Man 

When  faith  in  God  goes,  man,  the  thinker,  loses  his  greatest  thought. 

When  faith  in  God  goes,  man,  the  worker,  loses  his  greatest  motive. 

When  faith  in  God  goes,  man,  the  sinner,  loses  his  greatest  help. 

When  faith  in  God  goes,  man,  the  sufferer,  loses  his  securest  refuge. 

When  faith  in  God  goes,  man,  the  lover,  loses  his  fairest  vision. 

When  faith  in  God  goes,  man,  the  mortal,  loses  his  only  hope. 

— Dr.  Fosdick. 
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The  Confessions  of  an  Episcopal  Rector 

By  Edward  H.  Bonsall,  Jr. 

Young  People's  Superintendent,  Pennsylvania  State  Council  of  Religious 
Education;  President  Young  People's  Professional  Section,  International 
Council  of  Religious  Education  and  Associate  Director,  Questionnaire  Staffs  of 
The  American  Youth  Foundation. 


A REASONABLY  ecclesiastical  appearing  young  preacher  walked 
sedately  on  board  the  Weirs  ‘'limited”  at  Boston  one  July  day 
several  summers  ago.  He  was  an  Episcopalian  born  and  bred! 
And  he  was  on  his  way  to  a training  camp! 

It  was  called  the  Camp  of  the  Four-Fold  Life  and  he  was  eager 
to  see  it  with  his  own  eyes  for  he  had  already  seen  boys  and  girls, 
whose  lives  had  been  transformed  by  what  they  called  the  Geneva 
spirit,  who  had  come  home  to  serve  in  their  own  churches  with  a real 
consecration  to  their  task. 

He  had  heard  also  some  criticism  of  these  camps,  mostly  it  is  true 
from  folks  who  apparently  had  never  visited  them,  criticism  that 
they  had  heathen  signs  on  the  trees,  and  practised  strange  Indian 
rites  and  prayed  a prayer  in  the  Indian  language — perhaps  to  an 
Indian  god!  And  that  they  were  ruled  as  with  a rod  of  iron  by  a 
Scotchman  whom  to  meet  was  to  fall  beneath  his  power! 

So  with  all  his  eagerness  there  was  that  spirit  traditionally 
credited  to  Missouri  that  he  “must  be  shown”  their  real  value! 
And  he  was!!  For  from  the  moment  of  his  arrival  at  camp  together 
with  some  hundred  fine  looking  lads  from  the  whole  eastern  sea- 
board his  education  began. 

Oh  boy!  From  the  first  meeting  that  first  night  in  the  recon- 
structed “chicken  house,”  through  class  work  that  was  the  real 
thing,  and  athletics  that  were  played  at  top  speed,  and  nights  do- 
ings that  were  ridiculous  and  heart  testing,  and  sunset  trysts 
that  were  revealing  of  men’s  souls — to  that  last  fire  in  the  Council 
of  the  Bow  and  around  it  the  pledges  of  new  lives  to  come — it  was 
all  GREAT  STUFF!! 

True  there  were  Indian  signs  and  a wonderful  Indian  prayer  at 
the  close  of  day  “O  Father  God  a needy  one  stands  before  Thee,  I 
that  cry  to  Thee,  am  he.”  Just  the  prayer  that  was  needed  from 
hearts  that  were  full! 

True  a Scotchman  ruled  the  camp — but  with  the  kindliness  of 
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his  smile,  with  the  love  in  his  heart  of  boys  and  girls,  with  the  per- 
sonality of  the  Jesus  Way  in  his  own  life  and  in  the  lives  of  those 
who  worked  with  him  in  the  camps. 

When  a girls’  camp  experience  was  added  to  that  of  the  boys’ 
camp  one  clergyman  of  the  Episcopal  church  vowed  in  his  heart 
that  if  he  had  never  lived  the  Jesus  Way  before  he’d  live  it  now  with 
the  thousands  of  young  men  and  women  who  had  found  it  as  he  had 
in  the  Camps  of  the  Four  Fold  Life. 


The  scene  changes:  in  God’s  providence  it  has  been  given  to 
that  same  young  preacher  to  serve  the  boys  and  girls  of  Penn- 
sylvania in  training  them  along  the  Jesus  Way.  And  as  he  goes 
from  county  to  county,  from  town  to  town  and  church  to  church 
he  finds  everywhere  young  men  and  women  who  are  the  leaders  in 
church  and  community  and  county — who  owe  all  they  are  to  the 
camps  of  the  Jesus  Way.  Ministers  they  are  now,  directors  of 
religious  education,  young  peoples  workers,  children’s  division  work- 
ers— and  with  them  others  just  in  the  ordinary  walks  of  life: 
teachers,  he  could  tell  you  many  things  of  school  rooms  made 
Kingdom  centers  and  lives  of  boys  and  girls  transformed;  doctors 
and  nurses,  with  more  of  devotion  to  the  cause  of  real  heart  cure  as 
well  as  body  cure;  lawyers  and  business  men,  admired  and  looked 
up  to  because  behind  their  lives  lies  the  strength  of  the  Four  Fold 
Life ; mothers  and  fathers  in  homes  where  little  ones  may  be  envied 
who  are  born  there  because  their  mothers  and  dads  have  found  the 
only  true  basis  for  a real  home! 

While  in  and  through  the  life  of  each  one  glows  that  light  that  is 
the  light  of  men!  Light  bearers  themselves  they  have  become 
luminous  so  that  men  may  take  knowledge  of  them  that  they  have 
been  with  Jesus!  And  in  the  contacts  close  at  hand  they  are  finding 
the  challenge  to  serve  the  needs  of  man. 

Best  of  all  he  finds  that  from  all  this  group— fifteen  hundred  now 
who  are  in  training  for  the  leadership  of  the  Kingdom — more  and 
more  are  dedicating  their  lives  to  the  full  time  service  of  the  King. 
And  when,  just  a few  days  before  he  wrote  this  article,  he  checked 
’ up  on  those  who  had  graduated  from  these  camps  he  found  that 
eighty  per  cent  of  them  were  headed  for  full  time  service — he  felt 
sure  that  God  had  found  men  through  whom  He  might  transform 
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the  Youth  of  today  into  those  on  whom  He  would  build  His  Church 
— against  which  naught  may  prevail! 

Truly:  ‘‘To  every  man  there  openeth  a high  way  and  a low, 
And  every  man  decideth  which  Way  his  soul  shall  go!” 

All  hail  and  more  power  to  those  whose  hearts  have  found  the 
high  way,  and  whose  hand  and  voice  have  steadied  many  a boy  and 
girl  along  that  Way. 

This  is  the  appreciation  of  one  who  found  the  Way,  by  God’s 
help,  under  this  leadership. 


From  An  Epistle 

Alas!  it  grieveth  me,  the  learned  leech 
Perished  in  a tumult  many  years  ago, 

Accused, — our  learning' s fate, — of  wizardry, 

Rebellion,  to  the  setting  up  a rule 

And  creed  prodigious  as  described  to  me. 

His  death,  which  happened  when  the  earthquake  fell 
Was  wrought  by  the  mad  people — that's  their  wont! 
On  vain  recourse,  as  I conjecture  it, 

T o his  tried  virtue,  for  miraculous  help — 

How  could  he  stop  the  earthquake?  That's  their  way! 
The  other  imputations  must  be  lies. 


This  man  so  cured  regards  the  curer,  then, 

A s — God  forgive  me!  who  but  God  himself. 

Creator  and  sustainer  of  the  world. 

That  came  and  dwelt  in  flesh  on  it  awhile. 

— 'Sayeth  that  such  an  one  was  born  and  lived. 
Taught,  healed  the  sick,  broke  bread  at  his  own  house. 
Then  died,  with  Lazarus  by,  for  aught  I know. 

And  yet  was  - . . . what  I said  nor  choose  repeat. 

And  must  have  so  avouched  himself,  in  fact, 

In  hearing  of  this  very  Lazarus 

Who  saith — bu.  why  all  this  of  what  he  saith? 

It  is  strange! 


The  very  God!  think,  Abib;  dost  thou  think? 

So,  the  All-Great,  were  the  All- Loving  too — 

So,  thro'  the  thunder  comes  a human  voice 
Saying':;  “O  heart  I made,  a heart  beats  here! 

Face,  my  hartds  fashioned,  see  it  in  myself! 

Thou  hast  no  power  nor  mayst  conceive  of  mine: 

But  love  I gave  thee,  with  myself  to  love. 

And  thou  must  love  me  who  have  died  for  thee!" 

The  madman  saith  He  said  so:  it  is  strange. 

— Robert  Browning. 
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Tihc  JCook  Out 

A Vantage  Point  for  Leaders  ^YoutK 


WE  grow  by  shocks  unless  spiritually  dead.  The  state  of  one’s 
living  can  be  easily  tested  by  this  touch-stone  of  progress. 
Think  it  over  leisurely  and  continue  by  reading  carefully  the 

following  statement  just  received  in  a 
“They  are  willing  that  letter  today.  ‘'My  Church  by  vote 
the  preaching  end  shall  yesterday  changed  my  title  from  that  of 
suffer  a little  to  give  me  pastor  to  Director  of  Religious  Educa- 
a chance  to  make  good  tion.  They  are  willing  that  the  preach- 
with  a program  of  re-  ing  end  shall  suffer  a little  to  give  me  a 
ligious  education.”  chance  to  make  good  with  a program 

of  religious  education.  This  came  of 
their  own  free  will,  but  grew  out  of  a course  I am  giving  in  my 
Wednesday  Evening  Church  Night  Programs  on  ‘The  Organiza- 
tion and  Administration  of  the  Church  School.’  ” It  is  a long  time 
since  the  “Morning  Star  of  the  Reformation”  flashed  out  on  its 
way  to  the  fuller  daylight.  “Faith  is  the  evidencing  of  things 
unseen,  the  substancing  of  things  hoped  for.”  Boy,  page  Martin 
Luther,  John  Calvin,  John  Knox,  Ulrich  Zwingli,  Pestalozi,  Ros- 
seau  and  Horace  Bushnell.  We  are  ready  to  go  forward! 


The  great  objective  in  religious  education  in  the  last  decade  has 
been  the  training  of  the  Teacher.  In  fact  the  effort  began  as 
far  back  as  1903  with  the  publication  of  skeleton-outline,  factual 

text-books.  These  so-called  training 
Creative  Teaching — courses  eventuated  in  thousands  of 
Letters  to  a Church  graduates  but  comparatively  few  teach- 
School  Teacher — Suter  ers.  They  gave  way  to  the  present 

frequently-tinkered  with  standards, 
upon  which  ten  lesson  sketches  to  the  extent  of  eighty  hours  in 
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general  and  an  additional  forty  hours  in  specialization  have  been 
built.  Once  in  a while  a helpful  treatise  has  appeared  to  help 
cultivate  a professional  spirit  among  Sunday  School  Teachers. 
Of  such  is  Creative  Teaching  by  John  Wallace  Suter,  Jr.  It  is  an 
appeal  to  the  imagination  and  intelligence  of  the  teacher  by  the 
route  of  “present  interest.”  “Your  Job,  Your  Preparation,  Your 
Lesson,  Your  Pupils,  Your  Class,  Your  School,  Your  Church, 
Your  Reading  and  Your  Self,” — the  contents  in  brief  letter  form 
of  Suter ’s  little  book  point  the  way  to  make  more  intelligent 
teachers.  The  skimpy,  sketchy,  near-academic  standard  training 
course  pamphlets,  which  at  present  constitute  the  closed  shop 
method  for  the  training  of  Sunday  School  teachers  must  necessarily 
be  merely  the  forerunners  of  a course  built  upon  the  generally- 
accepted,  public  school  doctrine  of  “present  interest.”  The 
specialized  job  of  the  teacher  in  the  age-group  where  he  functions, 
a vocational  training  view  point,  must  eventually  become  the 
starting-point  of  his  preparation  and  not  the  offering  of  general 
educational  brevities  in  psychology,  pedagogy  and  organization 
which  have  no  lure  but  duty.  The  Look  Out  recommends  that 
superintendents  and  directors  of  religious  education  see  to  it  that 
each  active  teacher  be  presented  with  a copy  “for  keeps”  of 
Creative  Teaching. 

WHILE  we  are  in  this  practical  mood,  let  us  carry  over  into 
the  field  of  young  people.  To  help  some  young  life  to  find 
its  vocation  of  living  as  well  as  its  wage-earning  bent  and  capacity 

is  the  biggest  contribution  a teacher-leader 
What  Shall  I Do  or  institution  could  possibly  make.  It  was 
With  My  Life? — Margaret  Slattery  that  emphasized  a life 

Donnelly  above  a living  and  we  are  slowly  writing  this 

idea  into  vocational  guidance,  although  most 
churches  are  too  busy  with  other-world  religion  to  find  the  kingdom 
of  God  on  the  inside  of  a boy  or  girl.  A recently  published  book, 
“What  Shall  I do  With  My  Life?”  by  Harold  I.  Donnelly , embodies 
this  idea.  It  is  a study  course  for  High  School  folks  with  a good 
deal  of  scripture,  arranged  Shorter  Catechism  style  but  of  much 
value.  “What  shall  be  my  life  purpose?  What  shall  be  my  life 
work?  What  shall  be  my  life  program?”  are  the  three  questions 
underlying  the  treatment.  Leaders  of  Youth  will  find  this  a good 
book  to  add  to  their  working  tools. 
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I HOPE  you  will  be  privileged  sometime  to  be  in  the  Annual 
Pennsylvania  Young  People’s  Inter-church  Council  Officers’ 
Conference.  The  serious,  earnest  attitude  of  these  young  people 

gathered  on  a functioning  basis,  for  no 
“In  the  morning  will  inactive  officer  at  home  may  attend  nor 
I order  my  prayer  unto  can  a dormant  council,  county  or  dis- 
Thee,  and  will  keep  trict,  send  representatives,  who  spend 
watch.”  continuous  hours  in  the  study  of  their 

job  without  the  lure  of  recreation  or 
entertainment  is  both  a spectacle  and  a cure  for  folks  who  see  the 
Church  failing  and  the  world  getting  steadily  worse.  ‘Tn  the  morn- 
ing will  I order  my  prayer  to  Thee,  and  will  keep  the  watch.” 
Before  breakfast,  at  6:30  a.  m.,  in  a quiet  church  building,  an  entire 
conference  hushed  and  on  its  knees  in  the  Morning  Watch.  No 
noise,  no  shuffling;  only  up-turned  shining  faces  toward  where 
He  would  be  standing  behind  the  Altar  Rail.  Subdued  song,  brief 
prayer,  unhurried  meditation ; three-quarters  of  an  hour  of  spiritual 
power  storage  and  release.  Face  to  face  with  the  Lord!  No 
petition  for  accomplishment!  No  urging  for  self-filing!  Just  a 
period  of  Divine  Comradeship — to  start  the  day  right.  Then 
breakfast  together  with  humor,  joke  and  friendly  banter.  Then 
the  hard,  grinding,  steady,  solid  work  for  a whole  day.  Maybe 
Edward  H.  Bonsall,  Jr.,  Leader  of  Youth  for  Pennsylvania’s  Com- 
monwealth will  find  a way  sometime  for  your  enjoyment,  if  he  can 
feel  sure  you  will  not  be  alien  to  youth’s  shrine.  ^ ^ , 


From  a Grammarian's  Funeral 

That  low  man  seeks  a little  thing  to  do, 

Sees  it  and  does  it: 

This  high  man,  with  a great  thing  to  pursue. 

Dies  ere  he  knows  it. 

That  low  man  goes  on  adding  one  to  one. 

His  hundred's  soon  hit: 

This  high  man,  aiming  at  a million. 

Misses  an  unit. 

That,  has  the  world  here — should  he  need  the  next, 
• Let  the  world  mind  him! 

This,  throws  himself  on  God,  and  unperplexed 
Seeking  shall  find  him. 


Robert  Browning. 


Four-Folder 


Page  Thirty-one 


Results  in  Minnesota 

or  One  Boy*s  Decision 

By  James  A.  Garrison 

General  Secretary  of  The  Minnesota  Council  of  Religious  Education 

NO  sir,  I don’t  want  my  boy  to  go  down  there,”  said  a father 
to  me  one  day  after  I had  called  upon  him  to  see  if  he  would 
be  willing  to  have  his  boy  attend  the  Older  Boys’  Camp-Conference. 
‘‘Why  not?”  I asked  in  surprise. 

“Well,  for  the  reason  that  when  he  gets  down  there  all  they  will 
talk  to  him  about  will  be  that  he  ought  to  be  a minister  or  a mission- 
ary or  take  up  some  other  form  of  full-time  Christian  work.” 
“But,”  I replied,  “Mr.  Man,  you  do  not  know  whereof  you  speak. 
This  Camp  is  different  from  any  other  of  which  you  have  evident 
knowledge.  One  of  the  things  that  they  do  not  do  down  there  is 
to  try  to  force  a Camper  in  any  way.  If  you  knew  this  Camp  as 
I know  it  and  the  leadership  ability  of  Mr.  Alexander,  Mr.  Waite, 
and  Mr.  Orwig  and  the  others  who  are  associated  with  them  in 
the  conduct  of  these  camps  you  would  know  that  while  the  whole 
atmosphere  is  conducive  to  the  highest  type  of  thought  and  action 
each  individual  is  made  to  feel  that  such  decision  is  up  to  him  and 
they  are  brought  to  see  the  normal  natural  expression  of  the  Jesus 
way  of  living.” 

“Well,”  said  he  after  thinking  a moment,  “I’ll  think  it  over,  talk 
it  over  with  my  son  and  we’ll  let  you  know.” 

The  day  before  the  Minnesota  delegation  was  to  start  for  the 
Older  Boys’  Camp  I had  a telegram  from  the  boy  in  question  saying 
that  he  would  be  up  on  the  morning  train  ready  to  go  with  the 
bunch.  He  went  to  Camp.  A year  after  that  at  the  conclusion 
of  an  Institute  in  that  city  his  father,  who  was  present,  came  to 
me  to  have  a chat  and  I asked  him  where  the  boy  was.  He  beamed 
all  over  as  he  said,  “Why!  haven’t  you  heard  that  he  is  in  college 
preparing  for  the  ministry?” 

“No,”  I said,  “I  hadn’t.”  “By  the  way,”  I said,  “do  you 
remember  the  day  I came  into  your  office  to  ask  if  the  boy  could 
go  to  Camp  and  the  reason  you  said  you  didn’t  want  him  to  go?” 
“Yes,”  he  said,  “I  remember  it  very  well  and  I never  was  more 
mistaken  in  my  life.  That  summer’s  experience  was  the  best  thing 
that  ever  happened  to  my  lad.” 
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While  I was  superintendent  of  the  North  Dakota  work  I had  a 
Macedonian  call  one  day  asking  if  I would  come  over  to  Minnesota 
and  help  with  a Young  People’s  Conference. 

This  was  the  first  Conference  held  in  that  County.  It  had  a 
good  many  holes  but  some  enthusiasm  was  engendered  for  attend- 
ance of  some  of  those  present  at  the  Older  Bo\'s’  and  Girls’  Camp- 
Conferences.  A good  delegation  attended  the  Camps.  The  next 
year  we  went  to  that  County  to  put  on  a Young  People’s  Con- 
ference. The  difference  was  so  startling  that  it  was  remarked  not 
only  by  those  who  were  there  in  a professional  capacity  but  by  the 
local  folks  as  well. 

The  difference  was  that  the  potentials  of  leadership  had  been 
awakened  in  the  lives  of  those  who  had  this  Camp  experience  and 
they  came  back  with  a spirit  of  consecration  and  a technique  in 
leadership  that  swept  that  great  group  of  young  people  along  in  a 
perfectly  amazing  way. 

What  I think  of  the  Camp-Conferences  as  put  on  under  the 
leadership  of  The  American  Youth  Foundation  is  hard  to  put  into 
words  because  sometimes  mere  words  do  not  tell  the  whole  story 
but  such  e\idences  as  are  here  indicated  in  these  two  instances, 
which  I could  multiply  again  and  again,  is  proof  sufficient  that 
there  is  in  these  camps  a great  idea  which  has  meant  much  to 
many  young  people  in  my  experience  and  hence  I hope  that  it  will 
go  out  in  the  future  to  an  ever-increasing  area  of  usefulness  and  so 
enlist  more  and  more  the  young  people  of  North  America  in  the 
Jesus  Way  and  show  them  how  to  walk  that  way. 


In  Memoriam 

Word  has  been  received  of  the  death  of  Ralph  Eymann  of 
Reedley,  California.  Ralph  was  one  of  our  outstanding  cam- 
per comrades  of  the  1919  camp.  A wife  and  two  small 
children  sur\-ive. 


Members  of.  the  Girls’  Camps  of  1919-1920  will  regret  to 
learn  of  the  loss  of  one  of  their  Comrades,  Mrs.  Clifton  John- 
son, nee  Arline  Norvell,  on  May  28,  1923. 
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In  the  Great  Outdoors 

* Walks  with  Canwicasa 

2.  Climbing  the  Mountains 


T WILL  lift  up  mine  eyes 
A unto  the  mountains!” 
Ahd  when  I lift  them  up  I 
will  have  a strong  desire  to 
climb  them,  for  I would  like 
to  climb  to  the  highest  sum- 
mit of  every  mountain  in 
the  world. 

They  say  there  is  a moun- 
tain near  our  Camp  Ossipee 
and  that  “Old  Baldy”  is  one 
of  the  great  attractions  at 
Camp  Miniwanca.  . Who  will 
be  the  first  to  reach  the  top 
of  these  mountains  that  are 
to  mean  so  much  to  us  all  in 
the  future  years?  Unless 
some  very  aspiring  youth  out- 
strips me  in  the  race,  I think 
I shall  be  one  of  the  first  to 
“view  the  landscape  o’er”  from  one  of  these  eminences.  It  will 
be  glorious  to  look  away  from  “Old  Baldy”  to  the  great  western 
regions.  It  will  be  most  inspiring  to  look  northwestward  from  the 
Ossipees  and  see  the  greater  mountains  of  the  Presidential  Range! 
And  from  these  Christian  Lookout  Stations  many  will  see  great 
empires  built,  whose  laws  are  made  in  righteousness  and  whose 
boundaries  include  the  whole  world.  And  these  empires  will  be 
the  Kingdom  of  Heaven.  Then,  may  be,  the  boys  and  girls  who 
look  toward  the  higher  mountains  will  see  Presidential  Ranges 
that  are  made  not  only  of  granite  and  schist,  but  mighty  mountains 
of  power,  of  love,  of  character  and  of  spiritual  conquest.  I invite 
every  camper  to  walk  to  the  top  of  both  our  camp  mountains  with 
me  next  summer. 
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In  the  meanwhile  we  have  several  months  in  which  to  get  some 
experience  in  mountain-climbing.  There  is  no  better  exercise, 
no  greater  joy  and  no  more  thrilling  sort  of  an  adventure  than  that 
of  going  to  the  highest  point  on  some  mountain.  Many  great 
visions  have  come  to  those  who  have  gone  to  the  heights.  How 
glad  I am  that  it  was  on  Mount  Moriah  that  God  told  Abraham 
that  He  preferred  a fine,  growing  lad  to  one  that  was  dead.  Living 
sacrifices  are  always  better  than  dead  ones.  If  anything  must  die, 
let  it  be  a ram.  Do  you  remember  Elijah  on  Mount  Carmel? 
Moses  on  Mount  Sinai?  Jesus  on  IMount  Hermon?  Maybe  if 
you  will  climb  a mountain  some  day  this  spring  you  will  have  an 
experience  that  will  thrill  your  soul  forever. 

Many  interesting  things  are  to  be  seen  as  one  ascends.  The 
trees  are  smaller,  the  flowers  are  more  brightly  colored,  the  air  is 
purer.  Finally,  if  you  climb  high  enough,  you  may  reach  the 
treeless  zone  or  may  get  into  the  region  of  perpetual  snow.  Have 
you  seen  the  mountain  flowers  in  bloom  by  a snow-bank?  Have 
you  walked  over  the  masses  of  miniature  trees  like  some  giant 
walking  over  a forest,  three  leagues  at  a stride?  What  do  you 
obser\^e  in  the  records  of  the  season!s  advancement  as  you  go  up  the 
mountainside? 

Every  boy  and  girl  ought  to  climb  to  the  top  of  the  highest 
hill  or  the  most  lofty  mountain  within  many  miles  of  his  home. 
I suspect  the  Eounders  are  all  of  the  type  that  have  already  accom- 
plished this  suggested  feat.  Then,  if  you  have  done  this,  go  on  to 
higher  mountains. 

I am  longing  for  the  day  when  we  shall  all  climb  some  moun- 
tains together,  and  we  shall  be  saying,  “A  mountain  of  God  is  this 
Camp  Mountain.” 

— Canwicasa. 

*This  is  the  second  of  a series  of  nature  study  articles  by  Professor  Earle 
A,  Brooks  {Canwicasa)  Minister  Presbyterian  Church,  Everett,  Massachusetts, 
and  Professor  of  Religious  Education  of  Boston  University. 
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An  Inside  View  of  a Director’s  Job 

By  W.  Hobart  Hill 

Camp- Conference  Graduate  and  medalist;  former  Young  People's  Division 
Superintendent  of  Indiana  and  West  Virginia  Sunday  School  Associations, 
Director  of  Religious  Education,  Baptist  Temple,  Charleston,  W.  Va. 


Eleven  years  ago,  while  sitting  in  the  Chapel  at  the  Older 
Boys’  Camp-Conference  listening  to  Dad  Waite  give  one  of 
his  stirring  challenges,  I decided  to  make  Religious  Education  my 
vocation  in  life.  Never  to  this  day,  have  I had  a single  regret,  for 
each  succeeding  day,  its  opportunities  unfold  before  me  with  ever 
increasing  challenge.  This  has  been  especially  true  of  my  work  as 
the  Director  of  Religious  Education  in  a large  Baptist  Church  here 
in  Charleston,  West  Virginia.  Having  been  a State  Superintendent 
of  Young  People’work  for  nearly  five  years,  I thought  I knew  some- 
thing about  the  work  in  a local  church.  Even  with  its  obvious 
opportunities,  I had  pictured  it  as'  a monotonous  daily  grind, 
meeting  the  same  people  and  the  same  conditions  all  the  time. 
To  you  readers  who  have  harbored  the  same  idea,  allow  me  to  say 
the  picture  is  erroneous.  An  Educational  Director  must  be  a 
“Jack  of  all  Trades”  which  prevents  his  day  from  becoming  a grind 
or  tiresome.  One  minute  he’s  an  electrician,  the  next  an  athletic 
coach,  a dramatist,  a musician  and  a dozen  other  things,  and  so  it 
goes  through  the  day.  In  addition,  each  new  day  brings  with  it 
new  and  varied  problems  to  be  solved. 

No,  a Director’s  life  is  as  varied  as  life  itself,  because,  after  all, 
his  task  includes  the  whole  life  of  the  children,  young  people  and 
adults  with  whom  he  works.  At  least,  that  is  the  challenge  of  .the 
Jesus  Way  of  Living  as  we  study  it  at  our  Camp  of  the  Four  Fold 
Life.  In  spite  of  the  emphasis  upon  organization,  programs, 
activity,  missions,  training,  etc.  the  Director  of  Religious  Educa- 
tion must  ever  keep  before  him  the  goal  of  helping  boys  and  girls 
live  and  grow  in  the  Jesus  Way. 

There  are  four  outstanding  obligations  or  functions  of  a Director. 
First  of  all  would  I place  the  necessity  of  being  personally  fit. 
After  just  one  year  of  experience  in  a local  church,  I am  convinced 
that  personality  is  at  the  center  of  a successful  program.  The 
director  must  be  so  full  of  the  best  things  in  life  that  they  will  over- 
flow into  the  lives  of  the’ children  and  young  people  with  whom  he 
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has  daily  contacts.  ^ Thus  the  challenge  of  the  balanced  life  must 
be  answered  by  him  as  well  as  given  out  to  others.  The  deeper 
and  more  wholesome  the  spiritual  life,  the  greater  the  results.  He 
must  live  every  day  as  we  who  have  been  at  camp  lived  during  those 
two  weeks  of  mountain- top  experiences;  one  minute  playing  our 
head  off  in  a base-ball  game,  the  next,  at  the  Hillside,  kneeling  at 
the  feet  of  the  Master  of  Youth. 

In  addition  to  enriching  one’s  personality,  he  must  know  the 
latest  and  most  approved  methods  of  religious  education.  This 
can  only  come  through  constant  reading  and  study  of  the  best 
books  and  magazines  on  the  subject.  The  Director  must  keep 
ahead  of  the  best  of  his  officers  and  leaders.  A regular  daily 
schedule  should  include  not  less  than  one  hour  for  such  study. 
Thus,  through  a life  overflowing  with  the  best,  possessing  deep 
spiritual  contact,  and  up-to-the-minute  in  professional  knowledge, 
you  will  be  on  the  road  to  a successful  piece  of  work. 

Second,  the  church  must  be  organized  for  a complete  program  of 
religious  education.  A Director  should  not  really  specialize  in 
any  one  phase  of  the  educational  program  but  should  be  able  to 
render  the  maximum  service  to  all  department  and  age-groups.  A 
very  careful  and  thoughtful  survey  should  be  made  of  existing  organ- 
izations and  then  the  defects  remedied  or  such  additions  made  as 
seem  necessary  for  efficiency.  Great  difficulty  will  be  found  in 
controlling  one’s  own  desire  to  do  many  things  which  should  be 
done  by  the  other  leaders.  Our  study  of  leadership  tells  us  to  do 
the  minimum  ourselves  and  get  others  to  do.  But  nowhere  is  the 
old  Army  game  of  ‘‘Pass  the  Buck”  played  as  in  the  church.  Some 
folks  remind  you  that  you  have  been  hired  to  do  this  or  that,  while 
others  will  accept  responsibility  and  then  forget  all  about  it.  At 
the  last  minute,  therefore,  the  Director  must  jump  in  and  do  many 
things  left  undone  by  others.  Great  attention  must  be  paid  to  the 
little  details  so  that  these  emergencies  will  be  anticipated.  The 
great  problem  is  to  devise  ways  and  means  of  getting  other  folks 
to  effect  the  types  of  organizations  and  plans  which  your  best 
judgment  indicates  should  be  carried  out. 

Next  comes  the  task  of  supervising  the  work  being  done  by  the 
organizations  you  have  set-up.  Here  is  the  real  test  of  your  ability 
and  vision.  The  books  you  read  have  many  wonderful  plans  and 
charts.  On  paper,  everything  is  lovely  but — when  you  attempt 
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to  put  some  of  the  ideas  across— bloooooy — ^olit  goes  your  enthu- 
siasm. More  folks  can  be  found  to  say,  'Well,  we’ve  never  done 
that  before  and  we’ve  gotten  along  all  right,”  then  you  ever  susr 
pected  were  still  alive.  Bull-dog  tenacity  and  Christian  grace  must 
be  good  pals  if  you  are  to  help  the  plans  to  become  actuality. 
Every  problem  must  be  studied  on  the  basis  of  principle  and  not 
Just  personal  prejudice.  You  must  be  continually  building  more 
content  into  the  work  of  the  organizations.  The  whole  realm 
of  the  four-fold  life  with  its  call  for  a balanced  program  must  be 
emphasized.  Many  things  we  call  "old  stuff”  must  be  placed 
before  your  workers  in  new,  attractive  dishes  if  they  are  to  partake 
and  your  plans  become  a success.  And  so,  day  in  and  day  out, 
the  Director  must  be  miles  ahead  of  his  associates,  ever  ready  to 
add  new  materials  to  the  foundations  already  in  place. 

Finally,  comes  the  problem,  and  an  acute  one  it  is,  of  correlating 
the  work  and  activities  of  the  various  agencies  within  the  church. 
Most  churches  are  poorly  organized  because  of  over-organization. 
There  may  be  a half  dozen  organizations  each  catering  to  the 
same  age-group  and  individuals,  until  you  marvel  that  folks  have 
time  to  eat  and  sleep  because  of  the  many  demands  made  upon 
them.  And  then,  there  is  so  much  overlapping  of  activity,  over- 
whelming the  boys  and  girls  to  the  extent  that  they  fail  to  get  the 
maximum  good  from  any  source.  Today,  the  ideal  of  an  all-in- 
clusive organization  for  each  age-group  is  beyond  the  experimental 
stage,  so  a Director  who  has  vision,  "plans  carefully,  tactfully  and 
graciously  to  eliminate  the  unnecessary  and  to  develop  the  ideals 
of  the  church  toward  the  unified  plan.  It  is  a task  that  takes  all 
of  the  ingenuity  you  possess,  but  in  the  end,  the  results  obtained 
well  repay  for  all  the  bumps  and  jars  received  in  the  process. 

Would  that  I could  talk  to  each  reader  personally  who  is  think- 
ing in  terms  of  Religious  Education  as  a life-work.  It  is  difficult 
to  put  one’s  enthusiasm  upon  a sheet  of  paper.  I \vant  to  assure 
you,  however,  that  I know  of  no  place  where  you  can  be  of  greater 
service  than  in  a local  church  as  Director  of  Religious  Education. 
I believe  this  because: 

1.  It  demands  that  you  live  at  your  best  and  give  out  the  best. 

2.  It  requires  that  you  exemplify  the  ideals  of  the  Jesus  Way  of 
living  by  being  four-fold  yourself. 

3.  It  brings  you  in  contact  with  childhood  and  youth  in  their 
most  plastic  state. 
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4.  It  gives  you  the  opportunity  to  work  with  men  and  women 
who  are  the  leaders  in  the  community,  to  whom  you  can  give  much 
but  from  whom  you  can  receive  most. 

5.  It  necessitates  the  solving  of  problems  as  knotty  as  those  in 
any  business,  thus  demanding  the  same  ability  as  that  of  any 
business. 

6.  It  brings  you  in  contact  with  the  finest  people  there  are. 

7.  It  necessitates  that  you  love  to  work  with  “just  folks”  and 
keep  in  close  communion  with  your  God  and  Father. 

8.  • It  offers  you  an  opportunity  to  serve  the  Master  unexcelled 
by  any  other  Christian  Calling. 

Hundreds  of  churches  are  crying  out  for  leaders.  If  you  feel 
the  challenge,  answer  it,  and  you  will  find  the  greatest  joy  that 
comes  from  having  a man’s  job. 

— W.  HOBART  HILL. 


^^There's  a light  upon  the  mountains, 
And  the  day  is  at  the  spring, 

When  our  eyes  shall  see  the  beauty 
A nd  the  glory  of  the  King.  ’ ’ 
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Lose  to  Find 

O exalted  summit  is  an  immediate  possession.  It  is  through  a 
"'strait  gate”  and  along  a "narrow  way”  that  we  qualify  for 
any  great  trust  or  responsibility,  and  the  higher  the  place  attained 
the  straiter  is  the  gate  of  entrance  and  the  narrower  the  way  that 
leads  to  it.  The  heights  in  any  realm  of  the  Fourfold  Life  are  only 
reached  by  wearying  climbing  up  toilsome  stairs. 

As  modern  sons  of  Zebedee  each  may  plead, 
Grant  that  I may  have  the  wondrously  facile 
skill  of  some  great  leader  that  with  perfect 
ease  I may  rightly  fashion  the  character  of 
those  with  whom  I mingle;  but  the  answer 
cannot  be  other  than,  "Ye  know  not  what  ye 
ask”:  that  you  may  occupy  a place  of  in- 
fluence "is  not  mine  to  give."' 

Uncheered  tryings,  aching  drills,  sleepless 
vigilance — these  are  a part  of  the  price  that 
must  be  paid  to  keep  step  with  the  Master, 
"Until  all  the  toppling  crags  of  Duty  scaled. 
We  stand  upon  the  shining  table  lands. 
To  which  our  God  Himself  is  moon  and  sun.” 
In  the  service  of  the  King  of  Kings  promotion  is  not  by  patronage : 
it  is  the  fruitage  of  faithfulness.  Reality  of  communion  is  shown 
in  vigor  of  crusade.  The  sacrifices  of  today  are  the  successes  of 
tomorrow.  Not  many  mount  on  wings  as  eagles  to  their  exalted 
places,  nor  does  the  great  host  run  with  John’s  Easter-morn  speed, 
but  step  by  step  we  trudge  along  looking  unto  Jesus  the  architect 
and  builder  of  our  faith. 

As  a cobweb  in  the  path  of  a planet,  so  should  all  hindrances  be 
to  a self  in  its  forward  struggle  to  reach  its  ideal. 


R.  A.  W. 
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The  great  Christian  festival  of  Hope  is  with  us  once  more  and 
with  its  coming  all  nature  bursts  her  wintry  prison  and  flames 
forth  in  life,  an  annual  guerdon  of  immortality.  Cross  and  tomb, 
music  and  flowers,  death  and  deathless  life  are  the  motifs  of  the 
season  and  the  human  heart  beats  in  glad  unison  with  the  awaking 
life  all  about  it,  and  in  faith  holds  dear  its  hope.  Life,  the  high 
art  of  living  is  the  song. 

It  is  always  so,  is  .it  not?  Out  of  disappointment  comes  His 
appointment.  Out  of  the  night  leaps  the  new  day.  Out  of  sorrow 
comes  the  realization  of  the  Comforter.  ‘‘Weeping  may  endure 

for  the  night  but  joy  cometh  in  the  morning.” 
To  live  forever,  who  would  desire  it?  To 
stay  on  earth  after  all  friends  had  passed  and 
interests  gone, — old  age  getting  older!  The 
portal  of  death  swings  open  to  continued 
friendships  and  growing  interests,— to  fuller 
life! 

‘‘This  is  life  eternal,  that  they  might  know 
Thee  the  only  true  God,  and  Jesus  Christ, 
whom  Thou  hast  sent.”  Is  it  fair  for  one  to 
ask  how  great  the  measure  of  continuous  life 
one  has?  To  know  God  and  Jesus  and  to 
“trek”  the  Jesus  Way  that  leads  to  God! 
To  travel  the  Jesus  Way  now  and  everyday!  To  live  “the  human 
life  of  God!”  Have  I any  hope  ot  persistence  after  physical  break- 
up? Am  I keeping  daily  step  on  the  Jesus  Way?  My  feet  are 
better  assurance  than  my  words. 

Camp  Miniwanca  and  Camp  Ossipee  will  offer  us  this  coming 
summer  renewed  contact  with  the  fellowship  of  the  Way  that  leads 
only  to  life  and  the  high  art  of  living  now  and  always.  . My  heart 
hopes  to  welcome  you  to  friendly  participation; 


J.  L.  A. 
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Name 

Address 

(Give  full  mailing  address) 


FOUNDERS’  ENROLLMENT  BLANK 


I attended  the  Older  Boys — Girls  Camp-Conference  in (year),  and  want  to  help 

perpetuate  the  type  of  Four-fold  life  training  that  I received  in  camp,  by  registering  as  a Founder 
in  the  Christian  Leadership  Training  Division  of 

THE  AMERICAN  YOUTH  FOUNDATION 

My  Founder  contribvition  will  be: 

(By  checking  any  one,  or  all  of  the  following  items,  you  will  be  enrolled  as  a Founder  of  The  American  Youth 
Foundation  and  will  receive  a handsome  Founders’  Certificate.  (Note. — New  Founders  of  1925  will  use  this 
same  registration  form.) 

□ Registering  personally  in  the  Foundation  Camps  of  1925. 

□ Contributing  personally,  and  interesting  friends  to  contribute  to  the  support  of  the  work  of  The  American 
Youth  Foundation. 

□ Serving  as  a personal  representative  of  The  American  Youth  FoundatioM  in  my  community  in  the  important 
work  of  selecting  outstanding  older  boys  and  girls  to  attend  the  American  Youth  Foundation  Camp-Con- 
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□ Serving  as  a leader  in  The  American  Youth  Foundation  Camp-Conferences. 
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I herewith  make  application  for  enrollment  in  The  American  Youth  Foundation  Older 

(Boys’  or  Girls’) 

Camp-Conference  for  the  season  of subjecr  to  all  conditions  of  the  Camp  management.  Enclosed  find 

$1.00  covering  advance  registration  fee.  Balance  of  registration  fee  ($2.00)  to  be  paid  when  requested. 
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last  birthday,  month. 
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Letters) 

Father’s  (or  mother’s) 

Initials._ 

State  or  Province— 

day 


Signature  and  position  of  guarantor 

If  appficant  has  not  yei  subscribed  for  THE  FOUNDERS  FOUR-FOLDER,  enclose  additional  $0.50  to 
cover  subscription.  Make  all  checks  and  money  orders  payable  to  The  American  Youth  Foundation, 


The 

American  Youth  Foundation 
1925  Camp-Conferences 


AT 


Shelby,  Michigan  and  Mountain  View, 
New  Hampshire 


Older  Boys — 
June  29-July  13 

Older  Girls — 
July  13 -July  27 


Camp  Miniwanca,  Shelby,  Michigan 


Older  Girls — 
August  10-24 

Older  Boys — 
Aug.  24-Sept.  7 


Camp  Ossipee,  Mountain  View,  N.  H. 

Registration  Fee,  $3.00;  Board  and  Lodging,  $25.00 

(Application  Blank  on  Inside  Back  Cover) 


